
This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 
to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 
to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 
are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other marginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 
publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing this resource, we have taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 

We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain from automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attribution The Google "watermark" you see on each file is essential for informing people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liability can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 



at |http : //books . google . com/ 




600026091 Q 



10 1 



,..(?■/-.' 



THE 



SEA-FIGHT; 



A N 



ELEGIAC POEM. 



[ Price One Shilling and Six Pence. ] 



THE 

SEA-FIGHT; 

A N 

ELEGIAC POEM, 

FROM 

HENRY to LAURA. 

FOUNOEDON 

AN ORIGINAL CORRESPONDENCE BETWEEN THE PARTIES, 
IN THE YEAR 1759. 

WRITTEN AT SEA. 
By CHARLES SHILLITO. 



" GAUDENT SECURI NARRARE PERICULA NAUTiE." 

JWINAI.. 



LONDON: 
PRINTED FOR J. DODSLEY, PALL-MALL. 

MOCCLXXIX. 



2 9JAN!931' 



.-*. ' 



'^p.^ 



^w^ 



: /^ ... 

INTRODUCTION. 



'HP H E office of poetry is to prefent different obje£ls 
to the imagination; therefore it is divided into dif- 
ferent fpecies, which excite in us a variety of fenlations 
and paflions. As that part of it which we caHJatyrica/f 
treats of the charafters, fentiments, and afre£):ions of liv- 
ing obje£ls, and ftrives, either by poignant expreffions or 
ludicrous colouring, to diflipate fuch ridiculous cufl:c»ns, 
taftes, and manners as are predominant in different ages, 
and countries; (6 that part of it which we call defcriptroey 
conveys to us a perception of the various combinations or 
forms that are difplayed in the material univerfe. 

The reader will determine whether the following litde 
poem may be called defcriptive \ I fhall content myfelf 
with informing him that it is founded on the following 
domeftic fa<Sl. 



The 



C INTRODUCTION. 

The peribn diftinguidied by the fictitious name of 
Henry, was the (on of a nobleman in Devonfhire, who 
being upon a vidt in a neighbouring village, was intro- 
duced to the daughter of an opulent farmer. A re- 
ciprocal affe£lion was the reiiilt of repeated interviews ; 
and they lived fbme litde time amidfl all the genuine 
tranfport of difinterefted paflion. At length Henry de- 
termined to give his hand in marriage to the beautiful 
Laura. This determination fbon reached his father s ear, 
who, enraged at fiich a defign, with a view to diflipate 
his paflion, determined to fend him to fea, in the fervice 
of his country. 

It is neccfl&ry here to obferve, that Henry had not yet 
declared his rank to his intended father-in-law ; but had 
pafTcd for a grazier in Cornwall, and to flrengthen his 
fchcme had always appeared in a ruflic habit during his 
vifits. His father's afliduity fbon difcovered this flrata- 
gem, and immediately put a fcheme into execution of 
fending him on board, without giving him an opportunity 
to know who was the inftrument of it. Accordingly, for 
this purpofe, he procured a band of ruffians, who, difl 
guifed in feamen's habits, furprifed our adventurous lover 
in his way to vifit his beloved miflrefs : carelefe of his 

6 remon- 
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remonftrances^ they Immediately forced him away, and 
lodged him on board fbme (hip of war in the fleet, then 
lying in Plymouth Sound ; and it was fooh after the defeat 
of Monfieur Conflans, off Quiberon Bay, that the letters 
which gave rife to the following poem were written. 

In the different chara£l:ers that compofe this little piece, 
I have endeavoured to paint Nature j how far the execu- 
tion is adequate to the defign, the candid critic will de- 
termine ; whom I muft beg leave to refer to the following 
lines of Horace : 



Verutn ubi plura nitent in carmine, non ego paucis 
Offender maculis — ■' " ' 

HOR. 



THE 



THE 



SEA-FIGHT. 



OTILL roar, ye winds, ye dreadful ftorms, ariie, ''^' 
^^ Ye white waves, ftill in wild confufion flow; 
Still, ye rough billows, la(h the Gible fkies, 
Whilft Henry breathes a hiftory of woe ! 

Yet ah I — for Laura the dire tale he tells, ' -\ 

Then ftop thy rage, nor let the (urges roll ; 

Ceaie, ye rude tempefts, *till the calm fea fwells^ 
Fair as her form, unruffled as her foul I 

B Thy 
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Thy Henry lives 1 — methinks at that ftrange tale 
Thy bofbm heaves with an uncertain figh, 

Thy lovely cheek betrays a crimlbn veil. 
And tears of tranfport tremble m thine eye ! 

Methinks I hear my lovely maid reply, 

" Alas ! muft doubt ftill more terrific grow ? 

" Tell me, 1 quickly tell me ere I die, 

** Ye hcav'nly powers, where dwells my Henry now? 

*'* Since thefe poor eyes beheld the charmer laft, 
" Four cruel moons have ftied their (liver beams ; 

** For Laura lives on pleafures that are pad, 
" And kiflfes Henry only in her dreams. 

" O fay, is he ftill juft, and kind, and good ; 

" Does his ftrange abfence caufe unufiial fighs; 
" Can love s foft pangs create a briny flood, 

" Like that which ever flows in Laura's eyes ? 

" Ah 
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** Ah no 1 — ^the bliisful thought is void, and vain ! 

" Come quickly, death, and give thy welcome reft ; 
** For love his trueft votary has (lain I 

" Anoth^ Laura lives in Henry*s breaft 1'* 

Ceafe thy fbft 'plaint, and look for mightier woe : 
By all the Gods, thou beauteous maid, I (wear. 

No fairer rivab has my Laura now, 

Than pale-ey'd ^ef, and comfortlefs deipair. 

Thou know*ft, my lovely maid, ah hapleis day I 
When thy laft note did thefe dear ftanza's pour, 

♦* On wings of love, my Henry, hafte away, 
" At eve thy Laura feeks the filent bower* 

** There, whilft we range 'midft all the blifs of love, 
** The confcious flow*rs will ftill new charms di^lay ; 
For thee I've lately prun d the jefTmine grove ; 
On wmgs of love, my Henry, hafte away. 

3 2 /* Thy 
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** Thy fav'rite lilies now difclofe frefh charms, 

" The doves have left their neft, and fought the (pray ; 
** Come, lovely youth, and blefs thefe longing arms ; 
On wings of love, my Henry, hafte away." 



« 



With tranlport I beheld the welcome prize ; 

How oft I read the love-fraught hift'ry o'er ! 
How foon, equipped within my new di%uife, 

I fled a peafant towards the heav'nly bower I 

With hafte. I fled \ — ^Ah ! mark the cruel tale 
That gives thy unavailing forrows birth ; 

A fevage troop befet me in the vale. 

And caufelefs fell'd me to the bounding earth I 

On that green turf where laft we carelefs play'd. 

Beneath the covert of our fav'rite oak, 
Ev'n there, fweet maid ! thy wounded lover laid, 

A new-fall'n viftim from th' oppreflive ftroke I 

The 
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The little ftream that gently murtaitf'd by, 
O'er which my Laura oft' had fmiling flood, 

Shew'd each clofe objeft in a Tyrian dye, 
And prov'd a channel for her Henry's blood ! 

The crimibn plant that once fb fweetly fpread 
It's blufhing beauties o'er the rivulet's fide, 

Ah wretched omen ! hung its tender head. 
The dewy tear of evening dropt — and dy'd I 

I caird on all the pow'rs of Heav'n in vain ; 

In vain the murd'rers* pity I implor'd ; 
Then talk'd of juflice, in no vulgar flrain. 

And fwore the pea^t's garb conceal'd a Lord. 

I quickly rah my am'rous hift'ry o'er, 

Defcrib'd my journey to the neighb'ring grove, 
That cruel guardians urg*d their hated pow'r, 

Which made me fly di%uis*di to meet my love. 



No 
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No tear of pity grac*d the ruffians* eye ; 

Alas I my labour'd narrative was vain ; 
Lo ! as a wTctch for murder doom*d to die. 

They feiz'd, and dragged me crofe th' adjoining plain. 

Three radiant (ims thro' yon blue vault had fled. 
Ere yet I guefs'd at my too cruel doom; 

Soon as the fourth had left his wat'ry bed. 
They lodg'd me in a Tenders horrid gloom I 

Infernal cell ! within thy difinal fliade 

Stem mifery ftill more terrific grew ; 
Where never wand 'ring ray of day-light ftray'd, 

I bafely herded with the vulgar crew. 

Here dire defpair, and raging madne^ reign'd ; 

Here ling'ring ficknefs fed her cank'ring worm ; 
Keen agony his mighty finews ftrain'd. 

And death ilalk'd wild in ev'iy horrid form I 

^ One 
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One wretch would echo loud his fruideis plaint ; 

Another lii'd lor Heav'n's peculiar care j 
A third would deal a curie to ev'iy faint, 

Till ev'ry oath kept time with ev'ry prayer. 

Yet muft the tale offend my Laura s ear. 
The lengthen'd ftory would frefh pangs create : 

Enough, fweet maid, I fix its period here. — 
Now mark the remnant of thy Henry's fate I 

Nine genial days their radiant courfe had run, 

Ere yet a gentle ray of comfort flow'd : 
With joy I view'd the tenth defcending fun. 

When fate releas'd me £rom my drear abode. 

Slowly I climb'd the lofty vefTel's fide, 

Whilfl Lave and Glory held a doubtful paufe ; 

Then— "guard my Laura, pitying Heav'n," I cry'd, 
" For lo 1 I'll perifh in my country's caufe I" 

Within 
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Within my furious breaft what confli£b flrove ! 

Firft cruel Love would yield to tyrant War ; 
Then tyrant War would yield to cruel Love ; 

And this inexorable oath I (ware : 






By all the pow'rs in yon coerulean flcy. 
For Liberty, dear Liberty, Til ftrive ; 
** For Albion, dearer Albion, will I die ; 

" For Laura, deareft Laura, would I live!** 

Fair rofe the winds, the face of ocean finil'd. 
The fwelling fiiils their fiiowy breafis expand ; 

With joyful glee the liin-bumt heroes toil'd. 
And (bon the gallant vedel left the land I 

Forth to the crouded beach a virgin-band 
Repaired, to take the laft lad parting view ; 

Each held a filken fignal in her hand. 

Then dropped a tear, and wav'd a fond adieu. 
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Lo I here an aged father trembling ftood, 
Who for an only fbn preferr'd his prayVsj, 

Then wildly gaz'd upon the diftant flood. 

Beat his old breaft, and ihook his iilver hairs I 

No fi-iend had I to urge the mutual flame ;. 

Na brother pity'd, and no After figh'd i 
No guardian angel, for no Laura came:. 

And thus in (ad IbUloquy I cry'd :- 

** How vain are jc^s within the human reach I 

" Show me the man that floats on Fortune's wave.> 

** Lo 1 one fliort fiin may view th' exulting wretch 
" A morning monarch,, and an evenmg, flave L 

** Was I not bleft with wealth and fair renown I 
" Each earthly bli^, alas I to me was given j, 

** Ev'n thee, fweet maid I I dar d to call my own, 
" Thericheft gift beneath yon arch of Heavenl 

C « What 
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** What are the dangers of a raging^ fea ? 

" Fate can no mor-e than take this vital breath j 
" Ah! Laura, ev'n a thought of lofing thee 

" Is worfe than ftruggling in the arms of death J 

" Tho' far — ^far abfent from thy Hooming charms, 
*' Thy beauty yet ihall Iwell my future themes ; 

** In thought each day Fll claip thee in my arms^ 
** Each iiible night I'll feek thee in my dreams. 

" Whilft war prevails, and dreadful ftonns arile, 
** And bleeding wretches glut the troubled fea ; 

** Ev'n then — ^when death appears before my eyes, 
** My ev'ry thought, my love, fhall fly to thee. 

"** Should ^ch a wretched hour my lateft prove, 

" Thefe the laft words with parting breath 1*11 cry j 
^* * O lave my Laura, Heav'n 1 O (ave my love V 
Then meet my angry fate, and freely die. 

c " Yet 
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** Yet grant, ye Gods, the only boon I crave, 
" Tho* ftorms arife and mountain billows roar, 
Alas 1 in pity fend ibme calmer wave 

To float me breathlefs to my native fhore. 



« 



** Then — when my wandVing Laura next Ihall flee 
** To the green margin of the rifing flood ; 

** If then my lovely maid fhould chance to fee 

" My pale corpfe ^linkled o'er with clotted blood j 

** With flowing hair (he'll wipe the ftains away, 
** And when the laft fid parting kifs is given, 

" Adieu 1 the lovely fair will faultVing fay, 

" Lo 1 ere to-morrow's fim we'll kife in heaven V* 

Whilft thus I painted wild the future fcene, 
Lo I our Iwift veflel from the Ihore had fled. 

And not a diflant glimpfe of land was feen. 

Save the blue top of ibme huge mountain's head 1 

C 2 How 



How fbon, alas ! my coward-fears withdrew 1 — 
I took another lover to my arms ; 

I join'd the honeft fury of the crew, 

And Laura's yielded to Bellona*s charms! 





Yet — oh ! forgive me, thou delightful maid 1 
Nor try thy lover by too partial laws ; 

When thou haft feen this noble tale dliplay'd, 
Let nature plead, and glory judge the caufe. 

Ere yet our Squadron it's full courfe had run, 
* Three fiiow-white fignals {porting in the air, 

And the deep thunder of a diftant gun, 
Proclalm'd our long-expe£led rivals near. 



• Three fnow-wbite ^gtiaU.^ The fignal for an enemy's fleet is made by 
loofing the three top-gallant fails, and firing a gun to leeward. 

Now, 
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>Jow, fwiftly bounding o'er each checquer'd fhroud, 
The gallant youths in gath'ring fwarms appear ; 

Soon the glad tidings are confirm'd aloud, 
Inceflant rumours ring in every ear I 

Thus if ibme wand'ring bee, the woods among. 
Near Ipring's firft op ning bloflbm chance to ftray, 

Lur'd by his pleafing tale, the neighb'ring throng 
Clmg to each bud, and hang on every ^ray. 

Now nearer ftill the gallant iquadrons drew, 

Loud Ihouts burft out, and bitter drains flew round ; 

Soon as in air the fatal fignal flew. 

Strait the dire cannon fent a horrid found V 

With gath'ring force-focceflive vollies roar'd. 
The doubling thunder in frelh fury broke ; 

From either fide inceffantly were pour'd 

Thick ilreams of fire, and clouds of rolling iinoke I 

Here, 
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Here, as a mighty veflel dauntleis crouds^ 

To brave the fury of the thickeft war, 
A dreadful burft aflaults the ecchoing clouds,. 

And hurls her fliivVing atoms into air!. 

Forth from her bowels iffue floods of fire, 
•That curl, and hi6, and fparlde as they rife; 

Whilfl flruggling heroes in the flames expire, 
Afcend in fwarms, and darken all the fkies \ 

Her flation long fbme gallant fhip fupply'd. 
And dealing death around, unfhaken flood, 

'Till a huge volley pierc'd her op'ning fide. 
And fbon fhe funk beneath the crlmfbn flood t 

Swift fly the flartled crew from inflant death, 
Some frighted wretch afcends the faithlefs prow> 

One on the highefl truck refigns his breath. 
Another breathes a fhorter pray'r below I 

Full 
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Full many a ghaftly group unheeded fell, 
And breathlefi floated on the purple wave ; 

The deep-ton'd cannon toll'd their difmal knell. 
The parting billow form'd their wat'ry grave ! 

The whlte-rob'd virgins on the nelghb'ring ftrand. 
Where tides impetuous with fury drive, 

In fblemn iadnefe form a mournful band, 

And frequent view Ibme kindred corpfe arrive. 

Here, on her fav rite hero, fate has flain. 

The fainting maiden fbon refigns her breath ; 

She gazes wildly on the much-Iov'd {wain, 

Breathes her lafl figh, and clafps him dole in death I 

Forth to a headlefs trunk two mourners run, 

The fatal obje£l is by each deplor'd ; 
One fondly clafps it for her darling fbn. 

The other quickly owns it for her lord ! 
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Yet ah f — why ftarts my ever-blooming maid ? 
Methinks I fee thy lovely eyes ocrflow — 

Thy beauteous cheeks with crimlbn are o erlpread,. 
Thy bofom heaves with fympathetic woe ! 

Enough 1 — my beauteous fair — thy tears prevail,, 
The dire defeription now I urge no more, 

Here breaks the thread of my unhappy tale — 
rU yet refume it in feme future hour. 

Some future hour Ihall yet with pleafere feoile, 
When olive-peace (iicceeds to war's alarms ; 

When fortune Ihall reward my honeft toil, 

And yield, O heavenly prize 1 my Laura's charms;. 




Then, (weedy feated in feme green alcove^ „ ^^ , 

Or flowly faunt'rmg down the yellow vale;- 

Each fiidden paufe ihall fpeak.exceflive love — ► 
And frequent kifTes interrupt my tale; 

FINIS: 



